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the creative faith of the individual. It is by the faith of the indi-
vidual upon which the crowd feeds like an oil-devouring flame
that the latter is able to move mountains, to tear down Bastilles,
to destroy inquisitions, to inaugurate revolutions.
Among his fellow-workmen in this clay-hauling job Sam was
an individual pitted against a crowd. He was not against them.
They were against him. He was no Coriolanus. He was no aris-
tocrat, answering hate with contempt. It was enough that he
lacked their humour, that he did not chew their tobacco, that he
could no-t fling back their particular kind of badinage. In a situa-
tion of ihis kind an upper middle-class recluse like Sam was at
a much worse disadvantage than Will Zoyland would have been.
Zoyland's dog-and-gun slang, his Rabelaisian obscenities and
roaring guffaws would have won these people's respect. He would
have browbeaten the more aggressive and cajoled the others. He
would have speedily become a sort of bandit chief among them.
But Sam they totally despised. They regarded him as a softy,
as a preacher, as a spy, as a blackleg, as a dark horse up to some
tricky game, .as a ne'er-do-well with a screw loose, as the idiot
son of a canting parson. They amused themselves with him. They
mimicked his mannerisms, they hustled him, they put the heaviest
work upon him. He was their sport, their quarry, their lawful
prey. The fact that he was no weakling gave an added spice to
their bullying. It was like bear-baiting; and all day long they
worried him, like dogs worrying a great patient beast
But all this was only for a time. It did not last. Little by little
the clumsy sweetness of Sam's nature won its way with them.
What actually was at first, it may be, a tinge of priggishness in
his attitude towards them, wore off. He came to forget that he
was Sam Dekker, the son of Mat Dekker. He became a labouring-
man among other labouring-men. And the psychic awareness that
he really was ceasing to separate himself from them affected
them without their realising it. The manner in which he received
their derision changed insensibly too. He began to cease regard-
ing it as directed especially and maliciously towards himself,
and he ceased to encourage it and stir it up for his own maso-
chistic satisfaction. Thus the telepathic message from his sub-
conscious self to their self-conscious selves which had formerly